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A MIDSUMMER RAMBLE.
BY NINETTE M. LOWATER,

W bad suuk in glory
in the woat away,
The moon s soft silver radiance
Wan fafrer than the «l.nr.
My love and I were walking
own the grasay lane,
When through the gathering darknesas
There camen cry of pain,

*0O linten " oried my darling,
*1a it woune puflering sonl
Which long has borne (ts sorrows
Tl thoy defy control ¥
In it some mourfer, weopdng
In misery forlotn ™
=0, no, my love,* | answorsd,
“It ie the big trass horn 1™
Bocx Ens, Wis,

BILLHEMPSEY'S RECITAL

BY OFIE I', READ,

s HEN Bill Hompsey
married Tal” Harwoll
there was great sur-

tidge neighborhood,
Bill was worthy of
respect and was re-
apected; he was
worihy of confidence
and hiad been intrust.

. ed with & county of-
fice, yot when he muarried Tal Harwell
there was heard, at overy turn, murmurs

of sstopishment. |

Tal was a beautiful girl, and was much
{oungor than Bill; her form, untrained
v any art, but with a woodslike wild-
ness of development, was of exquisite
graco, and ber huir was of gentle wavi-
neas, fike the ripplos of a sun-gay-catch-
fug rivalet,
andsome young fellows—Ned Roys-
ton, whose bottom field of corn was this
ar the finest in the neighborbood, and
hil Hightower, who had just built a
noew double log-house, chinked and
daubed, paid devoted court to the benuty,

rise in the Nubbin |

’!um Hvin' with & man thut don @ "preel.
ate you—hold ow mow, let me get
through.” Bhe bal moved impatientiy.

hore and—and ask yon to mun away with
me. Wait, Tol—pleass wait.” BSbhe had
sprong to her feat, “Just listen to me a
minit.
but they know you aln't now. Tal, please
walt & minute. You won't tell Bill, will
you? Oh, vou won't do that. ! kuow., We
understand ench other, Tal, don't we?
Tal, ob, Tal—" Bhe was hastening

|
|

*AELLO, MENI" BILL SHOUTED,

down the slope toward the wild-plam

but when old Bill came along—old Biil
with & wear over one eye where a steor
kicked him years ago—and mskod her to
marry him, she ghook off the mischievous
airs of the beauty, took up the serious
expression of a thoughtful woman and
consented,

Bill owned a little old log house, stuck
up on the side of a hill, and though
vioewed from the country road it might
have seemed a dreary place, yet standing
in the back door, Bill could look down
and sea the wild plum bushes bendiug
over thes crystal water of the creek —could
see & green meadow far down the stream
and could bhenar the song of the rain crow,

Several years passed. The gossips re-
loctantly agreed that Bill and his wife
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SYOU'VE ADOUT FORGOT ME, HAINT YOU, TaL?

were happy, that is, measonably happy,

bushes. "Don’t say anything,” he shout.
ed. "Don't, for if you do there'll be
| trouble,”
“What's the matter, littla girl?" Bill
| naked that eveniug as he was eating his
supper.

“Nothin'."

“You don't 'pear to be as bright as
usual,”

“I thought I was,”

*Butyouain't. Thar's some new calico
in my saddle-bags that'll mnke vou as
| putty o dress os vou ever seod, Got red
and yaller spots on it that shines like a
sunflower. Look here, little gal, thar's
somathin’' the matter with von aud you
peedn’t say thay ain't. Come hers now. "
He shoved his chair back from the table
and took her on his lap. “Yon know
thur's somethin' wrong, now, and yon air
|||u-u tryin' to fool me. I haven't done
! nothin’ to hurt vour feclin's, have I¥"

“No.”

“*Then what's the mutter?
cry that way,”
"]l‘.'.
the right sort of a hushand, 1f vou keep
on, Mebbe I nin't, too. I'm gettin’
and grizzly, and I ain’t good-lookin’ no-
how, while yon poar to git pultier and
puttier every day.’

“Bill," she =nid, pntting her arwma
around his neck, “you mustn't talk—yon
mustn’t think that way. Yom air the
best man that ever lived, and «if you'll
promise not to get mad I'll tell you what
] uils mo. "

1 “Law me, child, I conldn’t git mad if I
|
1

Shasobbed on Lhis shounl-

wanted to,”
She told him; he sat for afew momeonts
in o st'ance of desp meditation, nnd then,

tell you that sny man after seein' you a
few times is boumnd to love vou, and I
reckon ha would ba willin' to rman nway
with vou,
away with vou m a minit, er haw, haw!

pore ful]&!' for that ™

about it?”
“Law

for the gossips neversubmil to a complote
surrender, One dny while Bill was nway
from kome Ned Rovston came to the ‘
house., Tul came in when she heard foo!-
stops, and upon sesing the visitor stood
wiping bher huunds on her apron.  She had
been washing, and a bubble of suds on
her hair, catehing a ray of light, flashed |
like n dinmond.

“Youn've abont forgot me, hain't
Tal—Miz Hemprey?”

“No, how eouLl 1 forget you when I see
you nt church nearly every Sunday? Sit
down.”

"Yes, you see me,” Ned replied, seating
himself, “bnt as yon never speak to me I
'lowed that you had dun fergot me.”

“I never forget a friend.”

“Much obliged, You look tired; it
down yourse'f." BShe sat down. Ned
contivued;

“You do a good deal of bard work,
don't you?”

“No more than any other woman, I
reckon.”

*You do more than I'd let my wife do."

“Yes, all mer talk that way before they
are married.” :

“And some of them mean what they sny,
Tal—or Miz Hempaey.”

“But the majority of them do not,”

"I know one that does. Tul, if you
bad married me you never would had to
work none,”

“You let your mother work,”

“Yes, but I wouldn’t let yon,work. 1
wish yvou had martied me, Taly for I nin't
Lieon happy o single hour sence you told
me that you wouldn't, not a single one
I uster be fonder of persimmon puddin’ |
than suybody, but 1 ain't eat narry one
sence vou ‘lowed that vou couldn't marry
mo. ell me, Tal, nir you happs?"” ~

“Happy as most woimnen, I reckor

“But most women ain't happy.”

*Mebby not.”

A short silence followed;
his hat rousd and round.
hands on her npron.

*Tal—you don't cure if I eail you Tal,
do you?”

“No, I am not particnlar.”

*Bot yon wounldn't let evarvbody eall
you by your tirst name, would you?*"
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“Well."

*Do you know what I've been thinking
about kvor senso [ suw you at meetin' last
Sunday?”

“How am I to know what you've heen
thinkin’ about? Hardly know sometimes
what I'm thinkin' about myse'f.”

*Would you like to know what lwe
been thinkin' about, Tal?"

Bhe sat twisting her apron; a eat purrad
abont the legs of her chair. A chicken,
singing the Inzy song of “laying time.”
hopped nup into the doorway. “Shoo,”
#hes oried. “The chickens are about to
sake the place. ™

*Put that ain't got nothin’ te do with
what I've been thinkin' nor about yon
swantin’ to kndw it. Do yon wanter know?"

*Yon may tell me if you want to.”

“Bho’ ‘nuff?”

*You, if it sin't bad,”

*0Oh, it aigd’t bad.” He untwisted ais
hat, straightensd it out by pulling it
down on hin keal, took it off, and, be-
ginning to twist it again, snid:

*J'ws beer thiukm' thut sou wanit

you,

Nod twisted
Tal wipad ber

to him; never in the world, so dou’t give
yourself no uneasiness.”

A chilling rain was falling. Several
men, includine Ned Koys<ton, were sitting
in Bob Talbot's s ore.

*Yander Bill

comes Hempsey,” said

| Talbot, looking ont,

Ned Royston moved
chinir.
*Hello,

uneasily in his

men!” Bill sbhouted,” as lLe

stepped up into the door and began to

"HE WASTED MY WIFE TO BUN AWA: WITH HIM,
BoYs "~

stamp the mud off his fest. “Sorter aaft
outside, Hi, Hob; iﬂull to me® von
lookin' so well. Hi, Ned, and hi, all
hands, ™

“We're always glad to see you," Ned
spok up, “fur we know that you allus
fetch yood humor along with yoa. Don't
make no diffunce how rainy or how dry
no diftuneo whuther the corn’s vlean or
in the grass, sou air allus the same.*

“(+lad vou think so, Ned,"”

“We ull jine him iu thinking so,” said
Talbot

“*Much obleeged.” He stood lenning
n:ainst the counter, and, moving his hand
care'essly, touched a rusty cheese.-knife,
“Hob, what do von keep sich = onery-
lookine knife se this for?"

"Sharp enough to cut cheese with, 1
reckon, Bill.*

“Yes. but that's about all. Hand me
that whetrock over ther and let me whet
the point. HBlamed if 1 haven’'t zot to be
doin’ somaethin’ all the time., Wall, fel-

lers, T soed suthin’ "tother week, while I
was down in Knoxville, that laid over
anything I ever did see before. I went

to a theater, Ever at one, Ned?"

“No, don't believe 1 wun.”

“Wall, now if you've ever heen at one
vou'd know it." Bill replied, industyi-
ously whetting the point of the knife.
“Why, it knocks a schoel exhibition
sillier than a scorched pup. I never did
woe 8ich a whow.”

“Auy hosses in it?" Bob Talbot asked.

“Oh, no, # all tuck placs in a house.
1'11 tell you bow it was |still whetting the
knife]. It was playvin’, regular pertend-
like, but it looked mignoty natral, It
‘pears that & ruther old feller had mar.

od a ruther young gal [he put the whet-
stone on the counter;; a powerful pusty

“Man that don't 'prec.ate you; snd L've
been thinkin’ that I would coms over

Folks uster think you was happy, |

Oh, don't |
*You'll make me think that T sin't '

old |

with a brightening countenance, said
cheerfully

“*Why, that ain't nothin to git mad |
about, ehile., It's all right; and let me

Why, bless my life, 1'd run |
No, indead, honey, von kain't blame the |
“Anl veu won't say anything to him |

|

me, child, I'll never mention it |

[ml to, Wall, one thae when the old
lor wa'n't about the house, & youc
chap that bad wanted to marry her
good while before, he come in pud got to
talkin’' to her, and the upsbot was that he
wanted her to run awny with him.”
| *Xo," said Bob Talbot.
| *Yes, sir,” continned old Bill, *wanted
her to run smack smooth away with him,
Wall, shotold her husband, but he sorter
lnughed, he did, and lowed thathe didn't
blame the feller much, Butthe fun come
after this, The old fellor—stand up
here, Nod, and let me show yvou, Hang
it, stand up; don’t pull back like a shyin’
| hoss, The old feller got him a kuife
‘bout like this, sand he went into a room
whar the young feller was. Now, you
wtand right thar, He walks in this way,
nnd neither one of them snys a word, but
stood and looked at esch other 'bout like
wa are doin’, but all at once the old
feller lifts up the knife this wuy and—
Thar, you damned scoundel!™

He plunged the knife into Ned Roy-
ston’s breast—buried the blade in the
fellow's bosom, and, as he pulled it out,
while Royvston lay oun the llnor, dead, he
turned to his terror-siricken friends, and
exclaimed:

“He wanted my wife to run away witk
him, boys!

“If yvou wanter hang me, I'll tie the
rope,

“You den't?
bleas voun."

Then good-by, and Goc

Millvons of Them.

The breakage of lamp chimneys rep
resents the consumption of that article
The lamp chimney business, therefora
is of cousiderable importance to the
public.

There are innumerable styles of lamy
chimneys on the market—large, smal
and mediumw size; long, short, round
flat and twisted; thin, thick, narrow
broad, square, globular, sealloped, col
ored, spotted. Theyveven manufacture
combinations of chimnevs and globea
while every yenr brings into the mar
ket half a dozen or more of new style:
of, chimpeys, Every new lamp re
quires a special chimney,

Ninedonths of the chimuneys made ir
this country are manufactured af
Pittsburg, und most of the remainde:
are made at Steubenville, O, while s
very few are made in the natural gas
regions, -

The majority of small ones are im
ported. Wherever the material in s
lamip chimney is of greater cost thay
the labor the chimuey is 1mported
| and vice versa
[ Allthe shapes used in this conntry are
|
|
|

of Ameriean des'gn, ut are mannfact
ured ab oad and brought here and sl
_u' much less than they could Dbe pro
dueced hiere. It is its lnbor that tignures
in the cost of manufacture mwore than
mnterial,

”u- onld .‘-ill]""‘ :‘.” !lml‘lml
while the ordinary shapes are blown
aad are made of lead glass and lime
glass, both in this and the old country

are

[ 'There 1s a feature that the cusual ob-
server would pot notice in selecting a
lnmp chimnpey with a square top. Twe
chimneys of almost identieal appear
ance are placed side by side, one ol
which commands a higher price. A

| elose observation shows that the top
and bottom of one is rough, while the
other is polished and smooth. The
smooth one possesses double the dura-

bility of the rough one, The rough one |

15 cut off and cooled, while the other
18 ]Hlllnin'i!. |}1I1"I-’ the hest
| glass can be polished this way

| People make n great mistake in
imagining that a heavy chimney is
more durable than a thin one.  This is
{ not the fact, The thin chimney is far
more durable becanse of its expansion
! and contraction being more regular
The non-breakable chimnes, which
[ 15 made chietly in Illinois, is non-break-
able in name more so than in reality,
though it is much more durable than
the ordinary chimney. The difference
in the price, however, does not war-
rant its !‘ﬂl'l‘llﬂ‘u- on the score of econo-
my, hence very] few are sold. The
best grade of chimney is known as the
pearl top, which is made like any other
chimney, but while hot has. a erimped
ring welded to the top, while the ordi
nary crimped top is merely placed in o
mold and shaped while hot,

These chimneys are much less liable
to break than the others amd are con-
sidered well worth the one-third mora
i price, The great demand of to |l‘.:_\'
is for faney tops.

There are also n great many chim-
neyvs used on gas burners. On the
shelves of a first-class lamp store can
be found fifty separate and distinet
stylesa of lamp chimneors, while avers
grocery in the country handles them
‘m'.mll_\' the comon gmllvw.

A Shroawd Irish Roy.

Daniel O'Connell, the great Irisl
orator, when taking a ride in the
neighborhood of his house, had oocea-
sion to ask an urchin to open a gate
for him. The little fellow complied
with much alacrity, and looked ug
with such an hounest pleasure at ren
dering the slight serviee that O'Con-
nell, by way of saying something
anvthing—asked

“What is your name, my boy?

“Daniel O'Conuell, sir,” replied he,
stonutly

“And who's vour father ?” demanded
| the astpnished Liberator,

I “Daniel O'Connell, sir.”

f O'Connell muttered a word or two
below his breath, and then added

alond :

“When I see you again4’ll give you
sixpence,

Riding briskly on, he scon forgot the
ineident, and fell to thinking of graver
matters, when, after traveling some
miles, ke found his path obstructed by
some fallen timber, which a boy was
stoutly endeavoring to remove, On
looking more closely, he discovered it
to be the same boy he had met in the
morning.

“What!" eried he, “how do you come
to be here now

“Yon said, sir, the next time yon seen
me, you'd give ma sixpence,” said the
Yittle fellow, wipiog the perspiration
' from his brow.

“Here it is," #aid Daniel ; you are my
son-—never n doubt of it."”

"

Ox a sun-dial which stands upon the
pier of Brighton is toseribed this most
hopefal line: “"Tis always morning
somewhere in the world.”

Wiex the Laraclites fell into idolatry
they worshiped Baal, but it wasn't
straw-bail.  They insisted oa sufficiunt

jnality of |

seeurity

WILL BEAT TIHE WORLD. | sightesu sietion, and tho roof

A DESCRIPTION OF CHICAGO'S
GREAT MASONIC TEMPLE.

Matohless Home of Fraomusonry —A Mass-
Ive Eighteen-sturiml sirueiure to e

Erectod by the Masonle Temple Assovi-
uthon—Tt Wi e the Tallest Bul ding In
the Warld,

HE taking out of
I huiltliug permit
to erect a =2, (), -
000 Masonic Lem-
ple at State and
Randolph streots
marked the prac-
tical Leginuing of
structure which
gi\'n'.‘i Ilf'llmi'\l‘ uf
being the most
nolable of the
great  buildings
of ('llit'ugu. nnd
among the most
2 ! notable in the
world, says the Chicago Tribune,
The projectors announce their inten-
tion of putting np a building which of
its kind shall be matehless. The plavs
g0 far as matured will bear ont their
passertions,

The project for a great Masonic Tem-
pie which should be a center where

-
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hteou sieties, and the roof meg
nd dmonsions will be 170x114 feet.
he structure will be entirely of steel,
What the exterior facing will be is not
yot decided. It may be terra cotta,
stone, or & special brick made for this
| partieular building. In any oase, the
exterior will be but a Hreprooting, not
| bearing nny part of the weight of the
'| building. If it =vere not for the danger
of fire from surrounding buildings, the
whole exterior would be of steel.
| The novel feature of the interior will
be the plan for having retail shops lo-
oated on several tloors, In the hase-
ment will be the largest restaurant in
the city. It will oceupy all the base-
ment Hoor except what may be neces
sary for otorage room for the retail
shops above, The restanrant will be
finished elaborately in marble.

The entravee to the main building
will be from State street, It will be
forty-two feo! high and thirty-feet
wide,  This will lead into s rotunda
having an area of 3,700 square feet and
open to the extreme height of the
building, finished all the way up to the
240-foot miof with plate-glass and mar-
ble. There will be a tesselated Rom-
man floor.

At the back of this rotunda will be
thn elevators, cighteen in number, set
i a semi-cirele,

On the first floor will

be elab(‘
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THE MASONIC TEMPLE.

svery Masonie body in Ceok Connty
might gather, has long been an ambi-
tion of !'II”II.“%HI1[i" ]m‘:ll Magons, The
first positive step toward the realiza-
tion of the scheme was taken about
five months ago. The block fronting
on the east side of State street, hotween
I:un-l-nllnh street and Barton place, was
bought. This '!1!||'.-h'.l-v wns closed

March 14, 830,000 beiung paid for the

!!]'li:'nl'r:f_
There have some vexations
questious of title, and some delays in

been

the ‘organization of the corporation and |

the elosing of subscriptions to the eap-
ital stock, but those matters have been
practically settled, and the way is
clear to the erection of the huilding.
The plans for the building ape not
vet fully completed. Little more than
tha exterior has beon drawn, and that
may he changed. Barnham & Hoot
ro the architects.
4 The most important point setled is
that the structure will be the highest
building in the world. It will have

—

}l’in't'l'll'llhtll‘il.

Friediichsrh, the ]t-'-lu'o‘ to which
Prince Bismarck has retived, 1s o little
hamlet about fifteen miles to the south-
east of Hamburg. It lies in the heart
of the Sachsenwald forest®a large es-
tate given to the Prince by the Em-
peror William L in 1871, shortly after
the close of the Franco-Prussian war.
Sinee that time it has been his favor-
ite summer home, where, set free from
the turmaoil of public affairs, he could
devote himself to the congenial pur-
suits of a farmer,

More congenial than were his duties
as a Chancellor, if his wife is to be
trusted, She is reported to have said
at a Parlinmentary recgption, “A tar-
nip interests my husband very much
more than all yvour polities.”

The house, formerly a small inn
much frequented by hunting-parties,
stands on the edge of a little park, iu-
closed on two sides |r_\' a red brick
wall, on the third by a thick hedge,
while & little stream rans in front, It
15 two-storied and painted vellow, with
a long, dimly lighted eutry running
through the middle from which rooms
open on either side,

One of these is the Prince's worke
room, and contains a large emphoard
arranged as a writing desk, and: boun-
tifully stocked with paper, envelopes
and writing materials sent ag presents
from all parts of Germany, The study
is & large apartment opening upon the
park and connecting with his bed-
room, while above are the chambers
oeoupied by his wife and daughter,

It has Iwen the habit of the Prince
to begin the day very early, frequently
going out at dawn to oversee his furm-
hands. After a slight breakfast, taken
nlone, he works in his stuay for several
bours, and then, after a walk or drive,
has a second breakfast or lunch, at

rate walling-rooms. An ornate marble
stairease will lead to the basement.
All the stores fucing Stata and Ran-
dolph streets will also lhiave entrances
from the rotunia.
] I'he seventeenth and "ighf"l'h!}l
| loors will bo devoted exeluslvely to
| Masonie bodies There will be a great
hall in which the whole Grand Lodge
may be mansuvered in  drill, and
Fthere will by many lodge-rooms, A
| gallery will extend arouud the large
{ hall.
['he loeation is especially favorable
| to the erection of the TII.“M-? ]lll“tliﬂfz
in the citv., Itis a part of the old
Fort Dearborn addition, and was orig-
inally some fourteen feet higher than
ltlw land west and south. While the
surface at this peint is natural blue
clay, the surface of the streets west
[ and south have been graded up four
| teen  foet. On tlns account it is
thonght that this partieular location
offers an unexcelled foundation for so
| high a building.
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ing, and in the evening smokes a pij e
in the common sitting-room; but even
here, if we may trust the account of
one who has been at Friedrichsruh, he
rarely talks, and his companions only
converse together in whispers,

He has no near neighbors, though a
little village stands not far from the
entrance to the park. Here are to be
forrnd the forest rangers, a few rail-
road emploves and workmen, together
with a blacksmith, a tailor and a
miller. The chief muu of the \-illnge
is P'rince BDismarck's head forester and
bailiff, and is apparently a most con-
genial companion, although their con-
versation is invariably about the farm
and the stock.

A Peo for the Minister.

Rev, Smith Baker, while in Saco last
week, fold of an experience he once
had while holding a pastorate near
Bangor., There was a well-to-do farm-
er who lived on the opposite bank of
the PPenobscot from Mr. Baker's resi-
dence who, one spring when the ice on
the river was breaking up, lost a
danghter. Mr. Buker was asked to
officiate at the funeral, which he did,
being obliged to hire a horse and car
riage to make the journhey, the nearest
bridge being some distance up the
river, Nothing was said abont paying
Lim either for his services or his ex-
penses. A little while afterwards an-
other death occurred in the family,
Mr. Baker was again asked to conduct
the serviees, which he dil, this time
hiring & man to row him across the
river; and again with no mention of
compensation. The next spring the
fermer's mother passed away. Mr,
Baker was obliged to make the journey
‘a8 he did the first time, by carringe.
| This time the farmer went to Mr

which his family and any guests visit- | Baker and said: “Mr. Baker, yon have

ing in the house are present.
this meal Bismarck is busied readiog

and annotating the dispatches and |

telegrams which have been received

daring the morning, and as soon as it |

is over he immeodiately retires again to
his study.

Daring |

bean very kind to come over here to
| condnet these funerals at such an ex-
pense to von, and I fsel that it is ask-
ing sltogether too much. I want to
| pay you something., So next fall when
the apples are rive you drive around
and you can Lelp yourself from iy

Defore diuner he takes anothor out- | orchard.” — Lewiston Jowrnal,

—-——-————-——-‘——_______-—

| Cyntha, an hear i

LETTERS FROM THE CORNERS,

The Party at Thowmas Jeffarson’s,

Necx on Normx Hawe, |
Kivgpsxy Connens,
Mis

1, EDITUR:
M oggs cut up real
wntankerons fur a
ew days, but she
onin't walk a
paig, an Cruckshin
eum to see  her
every mornin, Wn
% finely she got sum.
Letter, an we went
wver to Thomas Jef-
ferson's,
#.  Thav hev every-
thing awful handr
to his house, the pump an cistern both
in to the kitehing, an his wife Cyntha
ix & awful clever womin, ‘

“We're a gniu to Iui‘; " ]lal'ty whilst
vu're hear,” ses Cyntha,

. l“ll l_llgf'us:l.‘"'" r-t'.-.”u' Wllllll('“' , “an I"_'l‘-‘
wore my new gul;l:lcr-l‘(-ll. an lky will

» m iy e to pur wse " e .
" "'Jlilhf-i'n nlll ;'t|ll think about. is jest
gnmbuddy a purposin,” ses Willam
Henory, who hed kim in in time to here

]

. ::!u- slung the deesh rag at him an 1%
struck him dib on the bald spot on his

£l .
. “l.lq- fuz! Sal, yon kin hit a feller in
the most inconvenient places [ ever
seon.” ses he, a wipin the greecy water
off on his banana,

i Well, behave ver self then,”™ ses
she, . . i
“How'd yon no maw will invite yur
feller,” ses Paigy, thet is Cyntha’s
secoad gal, |

“(3' vou will arsk him, won't vou,
Cynt,” ses she, awful anxious, “fur he's
jest reddy to purpose, I no he 1s, an
on less von wunt me to go 1o my grave
a widder. vou'd arsk him,” an she
sithed so Cyntha finely sed she gossed
she wood invite him, tho she hadn’t in-
tended to invite enny strangers, .

The nite of the party wus a aw t_'.:!
nasty, rainv nite, far it were a gittin
slong tord Tall then, an the wether wus
vary unecerting.

But thay wus quite a cumpany thare
fur all. Mister Cruckshin eum, an he
brung ther tall, raw-boned woinin with
the red nose thet hed wanted to dance
with him, an the widder purtneer dide
n- j!‘lliiiﬁ:\'

“0), the duble-faced sponndrel I™ ses
she. a chankin her teeth., *O, I jest
wush I hed my hans into his whoskers
onet, ef 1 didn't make lim holler. “An
to think I wus the meens o' fetchin em
together, and arfter me a invitin him
to the party fur my own cumpany. U,
the vile decoever!”

But it didn't do no good to storm an
rave abont it, so we went back into the
parler, an purty quick Thomas Jeffer-
gon kim an tuck my arm an led me away
up in frunt of o the enmpany, whare
Wm. Heory wis asettin, an ses he

“My deer Paw an Maw, puarmit me
to pursent yvon eech with sum pres-
ents frum yure 4 snus,  Hear 14 a pair
of gold-bowed specks, from me an
youra f\irl}' rrafs,
frum Martin an his wife, an hear is a
new dress fur maw and a pair o boota
fur paw, frum Milly and his wife,
speshal !l‘J.t'IUhl':.’ of the |I'.I.',!;_"|i1‘l‘- vou
order fur a barl o
wife to

here 14 a
George nn lis
vou sea!”

slew, an
shinger frnm
swenten Vo up, !

O, bnt T wus sprised, an every
buddy laffed an I kindy put my he?
behind Willam Henery an ende a
leetle mite to think my bors thot so
much of ns,

*Cum, ladies, O now be reesinable,”
I hieard Cruckshin a savin, an 1 ccod
here the widder an the otherin a jawin.
“Yon think cos _\'l'l'l'\ e hed 4 win thet
you must hev all of em, an I hain't
never hed not a one,” ses she. “1 don’t
wunder at et vure so humbly,”
the widder, “an pore'r nor a church
monse in to the bargin, but I'd hev
you to no thet Mr, Crockshin is myv
campany,” an the othern made a grab
fur Sally, but we seperafed em an he
tuck her away. Then we hed supper,
but I coodn't eat mutch on nccount o'
the presents I'd got takin' my apple-
cart, but it jist seamed to hev made
Wm. Henery hongrev; but we want to
oar last sun's the next day. So good
HestEr AN S8coaren,

WISE AND WITTY. -
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From the Ram's Horn,)

Never trade mules with a man who
an't whistle.

Shrouds had no pockets, and they
went out of style

Yon may find ecstatic joy in the
dream of bope, but it takes money to
go to market.

Prosperity and pradence are spelled
differently, but they geneorally mean
about the same thing, ]

If there is anvthing harder to find
than a tramp with poor digestion, it is
& woman without nerves,

If & woman had as many rights as
wrongs, the worid wonld soon appear
to whirl a good deal faster than it
does,

The Irish potato has probably done
more to make this a great and glorions
country than the average Congress-
man,

Thought in marble stands the wear
and tear of time for a long while, bhut
thought in spring poetry is not so for-
tunate

The velocity of light has been pretty
closely measured, but the flight of
skipping cashier still remains s prob-
lem of unknown fleetness.

Gireek is the language for poetry;
French for love, and Italisn for musio;
but a man with a shirt collar that doesn't
fit is the same helploss boing in all.

A means of putting down carpet
withont the use of tacks has been in-
veuted. And yet some people think
that the earth is cooling down aud
losing motion.

Sure Resuit of Exposure.

Mrs., Pennifeather — Goodness gra-
cious! 1 wonder what in the world
has bocome of my tarts?

Mr. Pennifenther—Where did you
put them ?

Mrs, Pennifeather—Right on the
windowsill, here.

Mr. Pennifeather — That accounts
for it. You have carelessly exposed

thaza to the son.

TIIEII;ES—ME like a baby inna
home. It seem to 1ill a amall house so
that nothing else is missed.
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